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“ gfa g a araa sncq; i” 

“Arise, Awake! And stop not till the Goal is reached/* 



TO SRI RAMAKRISHNA 

Giving but flowers to You is not enough 

Though I should cull them wide and heap them high; 

For blossoms limit gifts to grosser stuff 

When at Your feet my very soul should lie 

Flower-like in adoration! This alone 

O blessed Lord, is worthy to be laid 

Upon Your altar, who sought out Your own 

Across the world through tears and night, who made 

A pathway to my heart, whose love could bum 

The barriers of miles, of tongue and race. 

O Lord, O gentle One, guide me to turn 
Wholly to You, giving no darkness place 
Within my being, yielding all its room 
For the full splendour of Your love to bloom. 



